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D CAPTIVE BY ZAPATA TELLS HER STORY
Il |48 sfimoet lmmdiatels u good breaktast e F | catisd _priset who had performed_the

e Vi b e Experiences of Dolores Escandon in the Stronghold of the i tind s e Siaia o
e T ‘s B i Wi Rebel Leader in Southern Mexico — Kidnapped by o T ol matrias She
yYoung man, “-“,p‘.:,.:.w.. nF -"n'( ' l.'iu::n : - " -~ monies for '.npal . {J nr? my ba bt L
fard there " vom B ok g o Members of His Band and Deceived by a Mock tonreaid o ey gve Cooidee S

“The master wanis to see her imme- » | but, as I have said, T dld not pay mueh

| MR B S e, Marriage — Other Victims Besides Her s ) 4 o

| did a great deal of needlework, oared
‘lu my couch,
|

i for my baby, and was happy, at least
“Get up,C she sald, “Don Emlliano s he was unarmed.  Seated at a heavy ma- not subjected me (o this insult. Oh, 1| gone through the saine marriaze ceremony |, happy as T knew how to be.
goinkg to give you an audience.’ hogany table, u few papbrs spread In covld kil you, and my father will kill| with Zupata ax that thiough which 1 had|

In the spring of 1911 Emillano Zapata

Then the other old woman appeared front of him, he had evidently been mak- you, when he finds out.” | passed took his force of 900 men and left Villa
agaln and together they led gne out of INE out some accounts, but as 1 entered “Then 1 will many you right now,” he ! Whatever may he Zapata's ®eord hﬂjayah, putting in charge the fat Jose
the door into tha sunshine and across the he ralsed his eyes and fixed them on me | replied with a slow amile, and agalh his' was good to me and when my baby wa®!aforn " who 18 now near Mexico Clty with

' patlo (courtyard) of the place. In thia for fully a minute
| #hort walk of about 200 fee t another

cyes fell on me. '"Jose, Jore," he c.llod,ilmn old Doctor Espinosa, whom 1 had|, force of rebels. This body of 900 men,
lhuusv I was able to mee the sort of place == ===

. always dressed In Dblack, always well
mounted and well armed, were a pussls
to me all the time T was at Villa Ayala,
They wxuarded their master night and
{ day; in fact they did nothing but guard
| im and his house, while a large mumber
of peons did the necessary work on the
ranch. 1 have found Iater that they were
the nucleus of his rebel force and that
he had been waiting for the outhreak of
the Madero rebelllon against Dias to use
them.

After this Znapata cama faw times to
Vilia Ayala, and when he did come he
spent much of his tima with mna, He
seemed proud of our baby, an
called me his wife. On February 18, 1818,
after the Madero revolt wa= finished and
Madcro was Ph the Presidential ehalr, Za-
pata came back to tha fortified hacienda,
bringing with him an Indlan girl from
Querrero. He called all the women of the
place together, told us briefly that we wers

to whieh | had been hrought.
I Around an area of about a hactare
| ran A stone wall some fifteen feet high
| and evidently three or four feet thick at
| the hase At ench of the four corners
| was a round tower, nlso of stone, with a
i-lnur which save into the comtvard, On
| the top of the wall, which was flat,
| Black clad men, who | afterward learned
| were members of Zapata's “Death Le-
| kion, carh carrving a rifle and with
machetes and revolvers in thelr belts,
were wallling up and down,
I *aw the big bolt studded gates
through whieh 1 had passed, and then
loonking behind me, saw a ona story bulld-
!1'1:: about 100 feet irng, with a flat roof,
ron which armed men also were walking
cun and  down Heveral children were
playing o front of this bullding, whieh
| evidently was divided Intn several rooms
| “imilar to the cne 1 had left, an this was
the building 'n which I had been kept
(all night, In each ot the doors of tue
toems 1 oeould see a woman sitting.  All
were soung, some of them apparently
| fres 1o como nnd go into the vard, others
| with old women seated on the doorsill
Lol thelr reome
i Ahead of me was another building, nlso

Tapete Porti
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BEmiliane Zapata
and Pelores Eacandon

Miss Dolores Escandon
'l'e-Du’- he 19 Seated in One
o the Barred Windows of
the House in Which 2he Lives
m ‘YMexice Cily.

Mexteo CrTY, Aug. 1.—Telling a story
1er capture by members of the “Death
* of Emillano Zapata and her life
n the power of thi= bandit leader,
sho has raised an army of 4,000 men
in the State of Morelos, Senorita Dolores
Escandon, !0 years of mge and pretty,
kas arrived in this city from her former
home in Santa Rita, Morelos,

Emiliano Zapata, whose fortified ha-
cenda of Villa Ayala, forty-seven miles
from the national palace in Mexico City,
has never been taken by Federal troops,
maintained a polygamous household for
nearly five years. In the spring of 1912 |
ke met a young woman in the State of
Guerrero, a girl who could be had only
fo marriage, for her father was a powerful
man in the State and refused to sell his
daughtsr as other men of the same coun-
try had rold theirs. Wherefore Zapata
married this girl, dismissed the twenty-
&3 women in his household and estab.
lished hLis wife in the fortified Villa
A'sla

Abraham Mertines,Who,
Pisguised as & Priest Conducted
rinpe Carqmeny over the
Cirl and the Bandit 1.&‘4',,
and Emﬂisno.ﬂa.?bla Vhe
Kudnapped Miss Dolores Escondsn

not to remain at Villa Ayala any longer
‘than the next day, asked each one of us
where she wanted to go, and gave each of
us a sum of money. To me he gave 800

pesos, and 1 suppnse that each of the

With thess women went their thirtye E.c'ﬂae n \\--ll!mn r.‘t.;«ivud!n .;!I‘r‘-nllar'anlm;:m.th

e Lven en ( o ake L)
feur children. To each of the women he at the nouncement seriously, a: I belleved t.m-;
fie 600 pescs and a rallroad ticket to T"". of Hew iwas Zapata's wife, until T learned that
any town within the republic to which she F he kad heen married to the Guerrero girl
might wish to go. Miss Escandon, who be- Capture ‘ ume weeks previounly while on ons of e
leved herseif legally married to Emillano - ralds :v‘l'u i‘hr\l State. Then [ stormed
Zarata, was the last to leave, but when i . ' ahout the place for three days, hut was

Anally driven out by Martinez, the man
whom | had supposed to be a priest

I went to Cuautla, the capital of the
district in which Villa Avala is loocated,
hut could find no record of the marriage.
I wont to Cuernavaca, the capital of the
State, and there could find no record, and
firadly 1 dearned that even had Martines
been a pricst, as he professed to be, the
marriage would not have been legal, as
there hind been no caremony before a elwil
official.

the found that she had been the qvrletlm
of & mock marriage ceremony she took her
$170 and her baby girl and came to this
aty. This 18 her story.

lage thirteen miles by trail from .?
Villa Ayala, the home of ¥miliano ‘

~ 4apata, and therefore about sixty
Mmiles from Mexlco City. My father was
& fairly wealthy hacendado (farmer), who

I WAS born at Santa Rita, a little vil-

Then, with my baby girl in my arms, 1
lived in the viliage and worked his ranch ‘. ! went home, 1 was welcomed as one risen
f 16,000 acres, just outside. On the £ from the dead by my family. All my sls-
nEht of September 12, 1909, as 1 was . tere and my mother had becn sent to
walking down the street T was approached o) Mexieo Clty when Zapata went on the
by an old woman, an Indian whom I did

Tanta Rita Mexico, Where Zenerita Escanden Was Boern

‘ warpath in Morelox, and after the looting
ot know, who sald to me in Spanish:

. and Where Zhe Lived Until the Night of Her Kidnapping. of Santa Rita by the Zapatistas, under

tour aunt Jusna wishes to speak with personal command of my one time hus-
¥™u at her houge and has sent me to have e ik band, my father, brothers and myself also
% come to her'

i came to the capital of the republle,

My aunt lived on the other side of the and the man at the door responded "!‘nll!l\nr-\\'n ¢ince my childhood In Banta Rita, though so far Zapata has not looted our

tilage, but am I knew nearly every in- Pather Abraham,” Zapata continued, in came to attend  me I spoke to him, property or allowed his men to injure our
habltant of the Iittle town and did not an even velce, “and tell him 1 would be [aciod bim to tell my family wnere 1 crops,  Possibly he remembers me with
fear any of them, I followed the old matied tmmediately Was and that 1 was receiving the best pity if not with love.
Yoman away from my own home toward | ___ TS R ol =~ ) L L e N s e A e SO % | e placad -1\.111; for mvyvse!lf und fo: :"f tieatment” fiom my husband, Emiliano D T
at of my aunt, ’ : i, i the old women in fiont of his table, and, Zaputa,  But the doctn only replied ;
atreet which r::,,,, ;?n?,;ulr.?,wh:z ‘:f; ::: | did not know of the future, else I should [of one story, but higher than the other “This 18 the girl from Banta Rita,” sald | qu he puescd me, he pat bis arm around Pogr Little eul, she i8 out of her HATS ON ICE
fl Just below the church, and as we | have killed myself. and with a sort of low tower or super-!one of the old women, and as she paused  p), shoulders and kissed e, head and thinks she knows me."
feached a deeerted part of this street We entered a vard, for T heard gates|structure, also of stone, crowning the| 1 !a:-;n-l 1th dour close behind me, “My little firecat,” he gald, *“you shall Later 1 leswined  the reason when 1 On a hot day last week a crowd gath-
P10 o clght horsemen, all dressed In | creaking. 1 was lifted from the saddlejroof. In this tower there was a smalli  There weie no windows in the reom | be i favorite wife Fuw Jose Mora hand him a larke roll | ered around a cake of ice that was left
g5 Al heastly armed and all masked and carried across a yard to a door, jdoor. but no windows, oniy seven small | but Zapata 1o, walked to the wall and ) W wo frightened by having his tace of bills, enoush to cover several months standing on the curb outside of a hat
Ba'loped up, w irrounding the old weman ' through which | was carried and stowd on . openings on each side, \\:h!n h | afterward  tune ‘I.I a ke, \\|||-‘|I Hooded  the lnu‘nl close 1o mine that | did not perceive the N;t tice In out |ll|-- vilinge store on Nassau street, The crowd was
a4 mrself. 1 heard the leader of the my feet, The bandage was removed from | leatned were portholes for muachine guns w 1} trle Helt from a globe in 1",' mpoit of his woids Tor some days af The baby, lHtile Eufemia Zapata v Ks- ki b :I i ’
"o oask onoquestion of the old woman, | my eves and the gag was taken from my land rifles velling \s i sabdown again he looked 0 ng candon, was born July §4, 187, and { ‘.u;.t.m nted every minute with new ar-
Wio replied < * | mouth v Below on the maln building was a wide  me over endleon 1 #hiank to the floor, Presevtiv o slegder man, with a hard U0 tot bodleve, even at that time, my rivals anxloug to see for themselves

Thive ubia: aish | The room was !t by a }_“,-“- electric | ornately built poreh leading up to two l.'w‘ 1 1o vover my face \\'!Il'l my hands, face, but clad in the tobes of @ pricst,  father or any niembers of  my fam!ly  what was attracting attention,

Sl Heght up close to the celling, which was, lge windows and another heavy door, | with my  long hatr, which flowed un- ]

ehiteied. Wo stoud up together, wi the Sbew where | was, | hud no means of The curfous ones who succeeded in

prlest mumbled something from a little  volumanfeating with them and from that : r the ‘ay
i book s ; ¥ nisht of September 19, 1000, | never aw P]hl)\lll‘lk and foreing thelr way through

; on was shining brightly, but Ty “ppere were no windows: anpai-, which was closed and on which was a combed half wav from my walst to my
l't b not recognize any of the men, tWO | untly the only opening was the dour Ly brass plate bearing the name Emiliano  feet Rl Zapata gazed at me, At
2, hom leaped from their horses, selzed | which | entered. The room was laree,  Zapata. Al at once | felt as 1 1 were | length after what seemed an age of shame

Fhere, now, are von satiafied, Senora 100 Woild outside the baclenda of Villa the crowd to the front rank were sur-
€ a5 1tried to run, bound a handkerehisf | |0 the only furniture was a conch and face o face with the end of my lfe. and Borrow he opencd his mouth, Zapata?' he .‘-1‘.-.| und kissed me after AVialn until RFebruary 16, 10] when 1 prised to mee that placed In the very
001 e mouth wa I began to scream, in one corner n cement basin filled with 1 trled to lag back, 1 fell on the arms of |  “She will do,” he said. ““Pake her| the ceremony. -+ Wak freed by Znpata.  The entive south | €8ntre of the cake of ice was a new
84 litted me to the horse of the leader, | v tor, something ke the holy water | the old women, | longed to Ay at the high | back.” |1 admit that 1 Kkissed him in rveturn. | Of Mexico feirs Zupata ind he I8 the real Straw hat of the latest model, It was a
dlo, | Ung me with one arm, galloped bu'r'lu'ln the churches, stone wall about fifty feet to my left; 1 Suddenly desperation seemed to overs 1 wia u.‘-m-l ~;-|=~1;|lc;l than I had been ™I0r of the country, as one never hears very clever advertising scheme on the
;. ‘, 'l “ by ‘t""‘ f;'lmﬂ‘":]';rn Lr':;. the Beside me were two women, neiiher one | felt that I could climb 1t, that 1 could come me. 1 thought of my home, of my | since they brought me to Villa Ayala, for | f Government officlals, unless it be yn. "

fisver spw LA [ wo =ain

of whom was less than 40 years of age.| beaut down the black guards, that 1 could | father and mother and my brothers and | part of the owner of the hat store out-

. f e 4 tracted by fortunate army officers, in those parts of
knew 1 wan bheing kidnapped, hut T could not help being at g Y the

i 5 ; . e 7 | B Arilks 4 o i, 4 | J d ice was placed.
v ha speaking to me in low volees, | escape if 1 could only get auway from the | sisters. If they only knew where I was ' " ' Morelos, Guerrero and Duebln ruled b nlf!:- of which the cake of
£ 0 1dva of the fate that was in store Ii:f‘m:‘,ﬁ:null' knew where 1 was, When | old women. I felt sure they would wreck the stone :’1“““1‘ :;:l‘l' n'n h:;w (::Ll:mr’:tl"l’ll:::'lnn, How ZaAnALa. 1 by I wonder if the hat grew In there?
S ‘0% 1 oould not scream on mecount | [ peplied that I did not, the one on my But all my struggles were useless. With ' wall and kill this monster (o save me. R el B -“v-nnr' A 1ap at the door | had ®ood clothing: 1 was cared for | 88ked a little newsboy who had been
YTUhe gag tn oy mouth, and the horse= | cight sald: | surprisige stiength they held me and As the old women turned me toward the "n‘l ¢ s __‘_ h'm“h.ld in for a word '@ the hest of the abllity of many ser- | K&ZINg at the hat in the Ice for five
man Carried e held me so tightly “In the house of Emillano Zapata, | forced me to enter the great door, to pass | door 1 whirled upon him, a despalir in my wl‘thu?-] ."l"”"','w sing him to the O'd vants dnd 1 oreally bellove 1 began to minutes.
B wim that 1 could scarcely breathe, | Vitle Avalat.” [into a small hall eluborately furnished, | heart which amounted to a determination | the mji':l‘""“‘-u”“‘:__'d"‘_m‘ i ‘hunl:ll:;d. love Zapata ns my husband, for 1 be- | “Naw," replied another newsle, *1 teft
n wWiord was exchanged for nmnl_\-l I knew what that meant, for one of the | but with a rack of rifles stand!ng in the  to make him kill me if 1 could. , iy 'I‘ I hi ”' 3 the old won Heved he was my legal husband. I knew ver how it got In there. Last summee
"0 hurw, in wiieh we rode steadily, due | givix in our village had disappeared the | centre of the floor.  Fiom this hall o | You bluck flend ! 3 shouled. '“‘th "":’:|knl‘;|r:- yw”\"' he sald ]'?l"'h (hothing of hin deedn outside and when h f"“ f "'i"' up the Hua.
G e iy w1 could tell, from | ear previous, and it was reported that | other door, not so hesvy ss the one on! have gou insulted me this way? Why Mo thincs ta ok af me Ak take | N0 spent nighta on marauding forays | WNeR some foller was golng uj a
Eanta iy she hid been forced to hecome an inmate | the outside, led into another ronm. Thig| have you brought me here? What are | other ”‘l""-‘ "“ S T _r_" d ® through the ranches of the country ll son his hat blew off and toated urmu‘u s
! the horses were halted, allowsd  of Zapata's household. 1 trled to seream, | door was closed and In front of it sat a You goIng to do with me?’ good care of her, do 5‘:’"k”” supposed he was in Cuernavaca, Chil- ¢ When the winter ‘came and the river
b Do BOW o minutes, gk Lowas miven gy fight the old  women, anything  to| short, stout man who I have since learned !  And then my words seemed stopped in| My l“""d"""‘ me h“f' to the house, pancingo or Mexico Clty on business. froze tho hat froze In the lce,
' f wats Then the gag Was re- paeqpe, but they held me fast, eventually | was Jose Mora, ons of the worst bandite | my mouth, for he turned his snakelike | but 1 Was Eiven '"‘"t‘“ "“”"-‘ Wlﬂ? fine " rhe women did not interest me, 1 “One of the leecutters up there whao
| ! aoathy 1owaa bindfolded. gidvessed me, guve e @ bath and put | of Mexico.  One of the old women spoke  ey¥es upen me, and it seemed as if 1 sim- | furndure and avery ‘°“""’_""' Y CVER B hold nyself above them, as | supposed  gawn the lce up for the fcehouses dia-
! the saddle, and once more We e o b o him: he opened the doar, 1 was led in- | ply bad to walt for him to speak. And | large bath. 1 was also given & mald, & | win his wire, anid as n consequence | oo I the hat frozen In, 8o he cut the
y ' ne ot o slower galt Powas not disturhed that night, 1 had side and for the st time inomy lite 1T walted, 5t weened o long time, until | younk Indlan girl of Afteen years, Who piour of them snubbed me wnd b 14 e oue ! SLET ice up without letting the hat
1 U oppeawn o owme, aor did o beon so exhavstod that, thoush 1 ticd  stood before Emiliano Zapata again the hard mouth onened ; told me -llmnldmnln had nineteen other of theltr vonversations I muade fricnds cake of :f:! Flll lhl: feller “..'_, owna this
ults 1o any way. TVie o way avahe eventually I dvonped Taller than the average man. slender “What s | ogolng to do with you, women .u-mr-.mlunu In the same I.a'n)um with only one of them, Cataling Pepez, £t out en Il
! too e ced for, poobe geteen and o waolo somewhat  ccfeshed Dand Buely buflt, but with a o small, repal- he epeated, and then a sort of smile [ Fortunately she dld not sae Uwives” and and mhe did net tell me for mors the: store bought the cake of oo with the hat
' et as b e e e the door voas pantally open o sive face and with eyes which seemoed  seemed to cross his face “Why, marry [ I dld not think aaything of the matter, g yenr after | wrrlved thers that she tn it and put it outside the store here."
! v o handdits b that ot bt one of the ol women wWias  seat covered with a film like those of & snake, you, of colree '’ as it Ie the euston throughout southern ton had been marrled to Znpata.  Even “1I'll tell you one thing,"” sald the first
meocabably Riew g the doorway sewing. while outslde | the man who ls now in control of three One of the old women smothered a! Mexico for wealthy men to maintain seve then, 80 bind was 1 and ko muech In newsle, “only 1 have to hustle around
4 crobman af means, and 1 ocould wee an oarmed man. aiso drossed | States, then apparently @ harmiess hacen-  laugh, and | flared back at hin, eral estublishinents, I Knew that my own love with the bandit leader, that T thought iand sell my'mumrn I'd wait here until
i “even children 1owas his o black, pacing up and down In front | dado, at first terrified and then attracted "Then you should have done this first, | Tather kept up inree houschoids. though | she had been tricked, ur was lying (o the loa melted und'lhon I'd make supe
!' ! t of other harm 414 not of the house my girlish mind. He wan drossed in a sinca you have me In your power,” I|my mother was his only legal wife. Later|me. .

I it was well that 1 I Judge it wam then abhout # o'clock | tight Atting charro eult, coat black, nnd'irriﬂl. “You should have married me, and| ] learned that several of these girls had Afterward 1. found out that the seo|that the hat inside was the real thing*




